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HAPTER XIV—Continued
1 | . What's that Rie
e " a4
1 hoah w v ma
el 4 Cvan’ o tanstot
Wi I nek stor T \in
(4] s g

Yo n, v b |

sah
Miere was ton'™ Insisted Riel

L A TN | v and Aiss Shirlev found
Bl t 'nele Jefforson for Doe
o St wnd 1t saved his life! So
hao | i Southall t Mrs. Ma
Ll And he {sn't n man who's Just
o ta fix It u elther. he's the
i ruly man that owns it

o o earth 1s that child talking
whioer ™
vriev put her arm around her

mother gnd kissed bor  Her heart
waus Deating quickly, “The owner has |
wme (o Damory Court,. He—" '

The 11 book Mrs Dandridge held
fell o “The owner What
s 1 N I

Mr  Valinnt — Mr  John Valiant |
The son of the man who ahatndone!
As she plcked up the
(elien volumea and pat it (nto her
wellicrd hands, Shirler was startled
»¥ the whilteness of her face

Deareat!™ ghe cried. "You are L |
Vou shodldn’t have come down |

“No. It's nothing
ap all day Go 4nd
a5 '_!l-ili“' S

e floor.

t 80 long ago™

['ve heon s

Shirley threw {1 wide “Can ! gn\t!
vour salts* she asked nnxlously |

Her mother shook her head. “No,” |
abta snld, wlmost ply “There's
wihing whitever the matter with me,

Jaly my nerves aren’t what thoy used
o be | suppose—and enakes alwayvs
dl get on then

Now, glve me the |

1 .

gist of it tirst A wall for the res
There's a4 fenant at Damory Conm

And bls name’s John

he was bitten by a
2§ andridge’s v
- Al lie =i ver ;
] CE

mid Aoy question?™

ioctor says A0
you found him, Shirl
v %38 there when It happened”
I crouched 40Wn on the rug in
rite postire, he ¥
her mother's IS il
» reddish overtones like molten
m the sghuded lan Mrs
« fingered hs L NArvous

But Mors Than Once Shirley Saw Her
Hands Ciasp Themseives Together,

t¥. Then she dropped ber hand on the
girl head

Now, she sald, “tell me all about |
t |
1

CHAPTER XV. [

The Anniversary,

The stary was nol a loag one, |
though it omitted nothing: the mora-|
‘ng fox-hunt and the identification of |
the pew arrival at Damory Court as
the owner of yesterday's stalled mo
tor, the afternoon rald onh the j»ssl-l
miue the conversalion with John Va-
lsn® In the woods,

Mrs. Dandridge, garing Into the fire,
fistepwd without comment, but more
than ouce Shirley saw her hands clasp
“hemeelves together and thought, too,

| the eounl

open the other! )

| moughty fon' aob dem

vals ever since that bour in the wood.

| had vanished utterly!

She read the newepaper artiele
alowd and her mother Hstened with an
expression that puzzled bher  When
he finished, both wepre allent for a
miement, then she asked, “You must

ve known his tather, dearest; didn't

Yes," sald Mre. Dandreidze after a
patige,  “l—Knew bis father”™

shirley sald no more, and facing
acli other o the caudleglow, across

o
the apotioss day they talked, ws
with common consent, of pther things
She thought she had never seen her

An odd exclte
i with red

wiother more brijliant
ment was flooding her ol

1 al

1 not done for syears

I'ut after dinner the gulely and ef
ervoscence faded quickly and Mrs
Dandridge went room
shie mounted the stalr with her arm
wrown about Shirlev's pliant wulst
AL hier door abie Klsged her, looking ar
“How ecu
rious,” she sald, as if to herself, “that

early to her

er with & strange smile

shouid have happensd todny

The readinglamp bhad been lighted
m her table. She drew a slim gold
chali the boso of her dress
fid held to the light a littie locket
brooch it carcied. It was of black en
laurel-wreath of

eéncirciing a singie

d { e other side was of crys
tal COvVes russet-col
re In it opened
1d dig sedd at which
RN ‘ut

Her evos turned restlessly about the
room. It had been hers ag a girl, {0t

| Rogewood had been the old Garland
homestead. It ted now all at once

I

0 be full of calling memories of her
'

L] L] L] ] - - - .
“How strange that It should have
fen toda it had becn on Shirley’'s
Ips to question. but the door had
closed, and she went glowly down
She siat a while thinking, but
grew restless and began to
1d fro acrosa the floor, her
13 ciasped behind her head so that
air filied ber flowing sleeves
in the hall she could hear the lelsure
kon-kon—Eon-kon of the tall clock
The evening outside was exquisitely

stalra
at |
wa

still gnd the metallic monotone was
threadsd with the ajry fiddlefiddle of
erickets in the grass and punctusted

with the raln-gind cloap of a froe
Bhirley stepped lightly down to the
wet grass  Looking back, she ¢ uld
gee her mother's lighted blinid LY
around the ground was splotehed
roge-pati Ing In the squares of
] raln. She sk
tha lawn and ran a little wa

Hi%, 100

the J4ne \ shulfling sound presentl)
fe!ll on her ear
“ls that you, Unc' Jefferson?™ eh:
ed soft
Ya<tni'" The foolstens came near
r & m Miss Shirley.”™ He tit
Lt | »lng and she oould see
s bent form vibratiog In the gloom
Y0 reak'n Ah done fergit?™
N nid o] I knew you wouldn't
thint I W &k ke -
He right muck bettah,” he replied
1} une guarded tone.  “Doetah
he gav he he all right In er few dayva
m'y e gotter lav up er whilee Dat

he got fom dat ‘spis

I think there can be any
wers nhout the grounds?™

ey mas’ly Keeps ter de

enn an’'y runa whah de un

1 r thiek. | gwineter tix dat

%, Mars’ Vallaot he tell me

ter prob et all ont en make er bon

' Jefferson Good
w for coming "
to the houge, when

ce stopped her

That's Tight, Tt
niglht, and thank

She started back

s v

Mis Shirley, ¥o° don” keer ef de
ole man geddahs two er threa ob dem
roges” Seems8  lak young mars

Ha got one in
er glass but et’'s mos' dald now."

“Wait a minute,” she sald, and dis-
anpeared in the darkness, returning
quickly with a hand{u]l which she put
in hiz grasp

“There!" she whispered, and slipped
back through the perfumed dark.

An h stood o the
COZY stillnesas of her  badroom

ur later she

sha threw oft her gown, slipped into |

n 50Tt loose robe of malrecolored aflk
and stood hefore the small glass  She
pulled out the amber pins and drew

| her wonderful hair on either side of

her fare, looking out at her reflection
like A& mermaid from between the rip
pling waves of a moon-golden sea

At last she turned, and seating her
solf at the desk. took from it a diary
She sranned the pagea ot random, her
eyes catching liues hera and there
“A good run today. Betty and Judge
Chalmers and the Pendleton boys. My
fourth brush this season™ A frown
drew [tsell across her brows, and she
turned the page. “One of the hounds
broke his leg, and 1 gave him to
Ricker™ * # & “Chjlly Lusk to

| caused that

she chatted and Jaughed as she |

sShe laid down her pen and put her
forchead on her clasped handa 110w
emply and fpane these ontries goen ol
begide this rich and eventful twer
four honrs just passed! What bad
she bevn doing a vear ago today * «<he
wondered. Tho lower drawer of
desk held n pumber of siim dlnrios
like the vne before her. She pulls t
but, 100k up the last-year's voluus
and opened 1L

“Why.," she sald In surprise, “1 gt
jessamine for mother thia very sa
day last yvear!™ she pondered fro:

{ge, then reached for a third ar \
fourth From theegs she looked
wtartlod I'hat date in ler mot} ]
ar ealled for eape Jessnn
Whiat wis the fourteenilt of Ma
hier
She eut o 8low troudled gaze a
her  The room had been hers i
child She seemed suddenly bas
hat «hildhood, with her mother }
t plilow and fondling

When the wind «
5 out in the lark she

i 7
i'i‘ .‘“JZ-.
bl

“I'm Tempted toc Stay Sick and Do
Nothing but Eat™

sung old songs to her, Sad so
Even In those ploafore years 8h
had vagualy reallzed that pain lay
hind the brave ¥ magk Was thore
soinething B event — that X
dull-colored lUfe and up

Miment®™ And was today, perbaps
IS Anniversary?
. . . . . . . .

Juhn Vallant sa{ proppe
magagine up
heodind on his koea The reading

stand beside him was a litter of Int

up on the

ICATY coudch., an o open

(€84 L papears he bow-window
WhRS open and the 3 bhreesze
ew  about d
ruffling the |  In
garden th ihor
g, under the supervisior ' L'tiele
Jofferson The unkighily. weeds and
the graveled
taln  pool,
N A ‘nilder
i 1 by the br 4 into n
n & wWhich fel K Int
the pool with 4 tintinabulant trickle
and drig
The master of Damory losed
the magnziny with a4 sigh 1t could
oniy do It sl at ones he mottered
It takes such a nfo time
Four davs they've been wa now,
and thev haven't done n more
than «clean up™ He LUK an
threw the magazine at thi who
pigaed it with injured alacr Aflter
Chum.” he remarked haen
1y veara got E in this ltloa
1 guess we're dolng pretty =
Ha stretehed luxurious]y tako
a hand at it myself tomorrow I'm
18 right as raln again now Rl
Aunt Daph and the docior 2o
thing of & crusty citizen, 1 wior
but he's all to the good ™
A heavy slep came along 'Y porel
nand Uncle Jefferson appearod with a

tray holdlng a covered dish w=ith a
piate of biscult and a round !am-pot

‘l.ook here,” sald John Valmaot, I

had my luncheon three hours neo, I'm
being stuffed like a milk fed tirkey”
The old man smiied widel;

jea’ er N1 snack er broth ™ he sald.

Reck'n et’ll kinder float « oun' de !
vuddah things Dis’ yeab potas dat’

apple-buttah whut Misa Mattle Sue
gen” vo' by Rickey Bnyder”

Vallant sniffed with satisfaction
“I'm getting so confoundedly =i oiled.”

| he sald, “that I'm tempted to stay plek |
| and do nothing bht eat

Iy the way.
Iincla Jefferson, whers (!0 Ilickey
come from? Does she belong here™

“No, sub She, come [om iHell's-
Half-Acre”™

“What's that?™

“Dat's dat ornery passie o folka
vondah on de Dome” explained Up-
cle Jefferson. “Dex’'s been dah long's
Ah kin recommembah—jes’ er ram-
shackle lot o' shifless po"white trash
whut git erlong anyways ‘t all ©

“That's interesting,” said Vallant
“S80 Rickey belonged there®

“Yas, sub; nebbah 'd acome down
heah ‘oopiin’ fo' Mis' Shirley. She de

“Et's )

or po' slekly 'ooman, wid er ') gal
five yeah ol' by er fust husban' Ho
done beat huh heap o' times befo’, but
s time he boun' ter flnish hub, Al
reck'n he was too drunk fo' dat, en
she got erway en run Jdown heah, Et
was wintah time en dah's snow on de
groun’.  Dah's or road fom de Domb
idat hits de Red Road clost’ ter Rose
wood-dat ar's de Dandridge place—
on 8he come dah. Reck'n she wua or
pitiful loakin®  obstacle. 'Peahs  lak
she, done put de 1l gal up in de
cabin off en hid de laddah, en she
mos” erazy o' foah Greef git huh, She
1ef” he huntin' fo' de young ‘un when
she run erway. Dey was on'y Mis
judith en Mis' Shirley en de gal Em’
no al Roeewood Well, suh, des
want oo time ter sen’ fo' moen. Whut
o rock’n Mis®* Shirley do? She ainu
deahd o nufin on dia verf, en she
Iy sebetilecn yeah ol' den, too. She
Mis® Judith—mno, suh! She
un out ter de stable en saddle huh
1oss, on she gallop up dat road ter
Hell's Half Acre lak er shot outen er

howel

n teil

| Vallant brought his bands together
sharply. “"Yes, yes,” he sald. “And
hen *
| “When shoe come ter Gresef King's
bin, he done foun’ de laddah, en one
he foors was on de Tung. He had
or aX in he han” De po' Il gal was
peopin’ down theo' de cracka o' de
i do bestes' sho know
oW She say arterwulids dat she
reck’n de Good Lawd sen’ er angel,
Min' Bhliley were all in white—

L |
T

he didn® stop ter change hub ‘close. |

=he didn" say nuffin, Mis' Shirley
In’. She on’y lay bubh ban’ on Greef
ng's ahm, on bhe look at huh face,
ha drop he ax on go  Den she

de laddal en folch de chile
wn in hubh alhms en take huh on de
wa en come back Dat e way et

i was that ifttle child'™
"Yns, eul phe sho' was In de
r posse done ride up ter
pvere en taka Greel Ring
It I'e malah he argyly de case fo'
' when he done git thoo',
ley mos’ put de tow eroun’ King's
nek In de c0'01 roomr He doos got
six yveah en ot mos broke de majah's
ha'at dat ey counldn’ give him no
mo He wur cert'n’'y er bad alg. dat
| (ireef wuz Dev pay he done sw'ah
he gwluoter do up do majah when he
git out™
Such was the story which Uncle
standing in tha door
A When his shuffling step bad re
tronted. Vallant went to the tabie and

Jeferaon told

picked up a sllm tonled volume that
ay there I =an “Lucile” mhich he
had found In the hall the night of hie

vrrival He opened It to a page where

ressrd and wrinkled bur still retaln
ug its bright red pimment lay what
hien & T
He gtood ng at it abstractiedly
" sirile widening 1o its crushed
i osed 1L and allpped
t into his pocikel
CHAPTER XV
in Devil-John's Day
He was still sitting motloniess when
there came a knock af the door and it
01 it the gruff volce of |
Ix A biz form was close
vl fnim
Heil Up, 1 aee [ teok the liberty
of bringing Malor Bristow

f lmmory Court came

[ The master o
ug the least trifle—and

| that they chose Virginis

I mujor “Allow me to congratulate
you, It's not every one who gein bit

ten by one of those Infernal mocess |

gind that Hves to talk about it Yom
mwust be a pet of Provideuce, or elhe
vou have a castlron constitution
sah "

Vallant waved his hand toward the
o of mediclne, who sald, "] reckon
Miss Shirley was the Providenee In

the case She had sense enough to |

send for me quiek and specd Jid 1L*

“Well, sah,” the major sald, *1
rackon under the elreumstancos, your
first Imipressiona of the sectlon aren't
anvthing for us to Brag about”

Tm delighted; it's hard for me to
tell how muech ™

“Walt till you know the fool place”

growled the doctor testily You'll
change your tune™
The major wmiled genially, “Don’t

be taken in by the doctor's pessimiam
You'd have to gel a yoke of three
yoar oxen to drag bhim out of this
itata ™

“It would take as many for me”
Vallant lausghed a litle "You who
have always lived here, éan gcartely
understand what | am feeling, ! imag
ine. You see, | never kpnew till quite
recontly—my childhood was 1djgely
speat abroad and | have no near rela
tives—that my father was a Virgiuian
and that my ancestors always !leed
here.  Why, there's & room upstalrs
with the very tovs they plased with
when they were children! To leam
that | belong to It all; that 1 mywelf
am the last link In snch & chain!™

‘The ancestral instinet” sald the
dortor  “I'm glad to see that it means
something stlil In thess rutten days™

‘Of rourse,” John Valiant continued,
| “every one knows that ne has ances
tors  But I'm bepinning 1o ses Shat
| what you call the ancestral (nstinct
needs & locality and a place In a
, way Il seema (o me that an old eslatle
like this has a soul too- a sort of
clan or family soul that reacts of: the
descendant =

“Rather 8 Japanesy i{dea lsat 1t*
ohserved the malor “But | know
what you mean Marhe that's why old
Virginlas familles hang on to thelr
mnd In apite of hell and high water
They count thelr forebears real lve
peopie. gquite capable of turning over
in their gravea™

“Mine are begiuning 1o seem very
real to me Though 1 domt even
know thelr CRristian pames Yel, | ran
fndge them by thelr bandiwoth The
men who dHuilt wraory ourt had =
pemne of beauty and of art ™

And thelr ahare of deviitry, t00°
put In the Jdoclor

1 suppose po.” admitted his host
At this Jistance | “an bear even tEal
ot bad, I'm deeply thankfal
Ripea ['ve
rowning 'n the

Nut possl
| boen ladd yp, 've beap b
itbrary here

A bit out of date now, | rechon”™
enld the majer “but It wsed to paas
ter. Your grandfather was some
hing of a book worm He wrole &
history of the family. didn't he™

“Yes. ['ve found 1t The Vallants
of Virginia® Pm reading the Revolu
tiomary chapters row  [! pever memed
roal before— 11" been only a alice of
Impersona! and *rather <dull Ristory
fut the book has made 1 coms alive
| I'm baviog Lhe thrill of the globe
first time Lo seos the Tow
{ er of Londan or the feld of Walarioo

i seo more than that stubble el oat

trotter L

vonder: | see & blg wpoden st khde

| with soldlers In ragped Du® and biue
| Euarding (t°

T NE MONTINIUTE
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NO MORE MARRIAGE RISKS

| Reformers of Today Certainly Are
Throwing All Kinds of Safeguards
Around the Ceremony.

| U'nder the microscope of modern
criticism marriage soems to be honey.
| combed with false Ideas and tyrannous
customs. So wrong is it that we al
most doubt \f any of our grandparentis
| could have been happy. and we sigh
| with rellef when wa consider that at
| last modern Intellect is about to de-
| molish the old-fashioned methods and
| bulld In thelr place a scheme of com
| mon sense marriage In which no sor
row and regret can cloud the domestic
hearth

What a prinritive, careless thing
marriags has been hitherto Just be
cause a man and a woman have boen
attracted to one another they have
rushed blindly into a Wlelong partner
&hip without any careful forethought
or inquiry

But we see the end of all that non-

e e e i e e e A e

state of matrimony without the eon
rent of loarued psychologiste to teatify
| to thelr suitability to one another

And then the financial certicale,
the considered judgment of economie
specinlists as to ways and means
However ghysleally sound and tewper
amentally sultable the man and wom
an may be, the new marriage will o
sist that thelr incoma be sufficlent to
insure a life of comfort according W
thelr normal standards. Our marriage
reformoers are golng to allow us te
take no risks. —New York Telegram

¢ Doing Thelr Beat

Little Maggie had not been to the
country before, and, gelting lonesoms.
she was told she might go to the barn
and look for eggs. Presently she re
turned without any

“Couldn’t you find any eggs. dear?
asked her mother i

“No. The hens wers scratching sl
around as hard as they could, but they
badn’t found a single egg. was the
doleful repiy.

A Misinterpretation.

WOMAN COULD
NOT SIT UP

Now Does Her Own Work,
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound Helped Her.

Ironton, Ohio. —** | am enjoying bet-
fer bealth now than | have for twelve
years. When [ be-

mmol.‘.ird'uﬂ.
nkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound [
could not gitup. |
had female troubles
arxd was very ner
vous. | used the
remedics a year and
1 can do my work
and for the last eight
months | have
worked for other
I cannot praise Lydia E.

wamen, tono,
Pinkham s Vegetable Compound enough
for | know I never would have been aa
well if 1 bnd not taken it and | recom-

mend it o sulering women,

Daughter Helped Also,

“1 gave it 0 my daughter when she
was thirteen years okd. She wos in
school and was a pervous wreek, and
coukl not ahwp nighta  Now whe looks
so healthy that even the doctor, speaks
of it You can publish this ketter i you
like.""—Mms. RExa Bowsan, 161 8 luth
Street, Ironton, Ohjo,

Why will women continue to ruffer
duy in and day out and drag out a sickly,
half-hearted extence, missing threo-
fourthw of the Joy of living, when they
cnn find health in Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound ?

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkhani's Vegetas
ble Compound will help vou, write
to Lydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo,
(econfidential) Lynn, Mass.for ad-
wvice. Your letter will be opened,

and answered by 0 woman
and beld in strict confidonce,

Taking Mis Cue

A small street grchin trom the eily
whiy was spepding =ome lLte o a
freah ale can P =as the soutve of con
Mderable entertalgment to members
of the family at & farm where he fre
Quently called for milk and apples

Whatddye think about the jyoung
slor acyhow ™ the farmer asked his
wife, one rvening

Hirs a alee little feliow ™ the wile
repliod, "Bt | cant lust make him
it

fow maks him

Every time Rrampaw LT |
Isch' that bov alu augha and yells,
KRa Kibble Judg
ECZEMA ON BACK AND CHEST

"Merson, N Dakota The eciemi
stariad on my scalp 11 fSaally went
on to the back of my neck then on 9

s and c¢hbest It broke
I thra seemed
places, mak
of a dime.
At times the (tebiug and burmning were
o intense thatl it sevmed unbearable
The more | scratched it the worse R
became and 1here w 4 b a sllght
discharga from 1, eapecially on my
scalp, »0 as to make my halr matted
and stieky cloma to the scalp The
halr was dry. lifeless and thin My
hair wap falling #o terribiv that | had
begun to deapalr of ever findineg re
Def My clothing irritated the erap
thoh on my back The affected parts
wery almost & solld seal

1 had bren bothered! with eejema

.
uiy back arn
pimples fArst at

gl ik

to run together (n saom

ing & sore about the sige

for about & year and a3 half Thea 1
began using the Cuticurs Soap and
Ointmeat | used them Jdally for twe
months and 1 was cured Jigued)
Miss Mlldred Dennip, Apr 2 1911

ftury SNoap and niment sold
throughout the world Hamyple of sach

free with 12.p 2kin ook Address poat

card "Cuiloura. Dept 1. Hoston Adv,
Queer

There Ay he s siairamen uho

ha rathe t I tha presldont

Yt cere are _others who seem 0

have f . thom Il elither dirextion
Washingt Horald

Uomstigaminen causes atd seriounsdy aggrs
vales S fisoners |t b0 thoarueghly cured
by I Pusroe s Peliete Tiny sugarcoaled
granules Ay

Whoopa
MY you ever see Aupasta’™
"What Augusta®
Agusta wind

Housework Is a Burden

1ty haed eodugh 10 keep house if in
perfect bealth, hut a woman who in
weak, red and sufering (rom sa aching
back bas a heary burden

Aoy womas in this condition has good
camse tosespect biluey troulide, sapey al-
Iy | the dney action seoms dsordered

Daan's Kidagy Pills have enred thoa
sands of suffering women I the best
recommesded special kidoey temedy

AN INDIANA CASE

| Mary A W
drrhin bogth Frank

- P n » Pendistonr
Pure - Ind. euye “1 be
oy " Beva T=an g Kignes

Plite smied my life
was In agear
FTavVel and was

Aed 1 bed ]
ams e bad that

I wagn t sapeeted
itvs IRraugh The
On & MMead's

uggvaiion. | wssd
Ian s Kidney Plils

s W -~
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